THE     VENNER    CRIME	JOE
Iver's Vermin Killer. There was her signature, Chris-
tine Venner, sprawled right across the page.
" That made me think quite a lot. I asked Pepper
if he remembered Miss Venner signing the book, and he
said he remembered quite well. Miss Venner had come,
iuAo the shop to buy some face-powder, or something.
She told Pepper they were bothered with mice at number
seven. They didn't keep a cat, and traps seemed to be
no good. She asked if he had anything that would get
rid of them, and he recommended this Iver's Vermin
Killer. So sJae bought a couple of tins of it. I asked
him why it had been necessary for her to sign the poison-
book, and he told me that it was because the stuff
contained a large quantity of—what the dickens
do you think, Professor?—strychnine]'*
In spite of the emphasis which Hanslet laid upon the
word, Dr. Priestley made no reply. He went to the
book-shelves with which the study was lined, took down
a standard work on poisons, and turned over the pages*
" Ah, here we are," he said. " This is the passage
relating to Iver's Vermin Killer. * This substance con-
sists of a mixture of flour and strychnine, coloured with
ultramarine. Analysis of a tin of the size retailed at six-
pence has shown it to contain 2.7 grains of strychnine!'
Considerably more than the average fatal dose, in fact.
No wonder that it is necessary to sign the poison book
when purchasing Iver's Vermin Killer/'
"Of course it's necessary!" Hanslet exclaimed.
" But don't you see, Professor? Miss Venner buys
strychnine and four months later her uncle dies under
her roof, under conditions that suggest strychnine
poisoning. Doctor Oldland had his suspicions, and re-
fused to sign the certificate. It was only Sir Alured's
evidence that secured a verdict of natural causes."
Dr. Priestley shook his head. " I am afraid that your
implied argument is not conclusive," he said. " Do

